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Bayreuth was at my feet. But it was too late: the other arrange-
ments stood inexorably in the way; and I now had to refuse. No-
body will be surprised to learn that the proffered seats were no
sooner sorrowfully disposed of to mere ordinary Wagnerians,
than circumstances again modified my arrangements so as to re-
move all obstacles to my going. I braced myself up once more to
face that forty hours* rush from Holborn to Bavaria, with its
eight hours' malaise between Queenborough and Flushing, less
deadly in its after effects than a railway journey from Calais or
even Ostend to Brussels; its inevitable inspection of the latest im-
provements in the Cologne cathedral, in which every inch of new
steeple adds an ell of insignificance and vulgarity to die whole
structure; its endless joggle along the Left Rhine Railway, with
the engine depositing a ring of soot between one's neck and collar,
and the impermanent way disintegrating into whirlwinds of dust;
its two or three hours' wait after midnight at Wiirzburg for the
Bamberg train, or else the push on to Nuremberg, there to pay a
mark for every penn'orth of sleep you have time for; and the final
entry into Bayreuth within four hours of the trumpet call to the
theatre, hoping desperately that the novelty of the place and the
stimulus of Wagnerian enthusiasm will enable you to keep awake
during the first performance. I had run it so close that no easier
stages were practicable. But I was spared after all: the tickets were
gone this time in earnest. At least the Committee thought so, and
telegraphed 'Impossible,'* though it afterwards turned out that
they were wrong, as they usually are about everything except
lodgings. Howbeit, I took their word for it; and now the Bay-
reuthites may boast as outrageously as they please about the
Tannhauser: I shall never be able to contradict them. But since it
Is clear that the Wagner Theatre was filled at every performance
by people many of whom must have spent at least twenty pounds
in getting there, it seems to me that it is time, from a mere busi-
ness point of view, to begin building the Wagner Theatre on
Richmond Hill. Unfortunately the noble president of the London
branch of the Wagner Society, who might be expected to move in
the matter, is preoccupied by the question of his seignorial rights
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